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attendants who were to look after her, and on the night
before the ceremony he took her to the Nijo-in himself.
Meanwhile Genji was inspecting the little train-bearers and
pages. They had been chosen from among the prettiest
children in the service of the various ladies in his household,
and seldom can so engaging a troupe have been collected.
His next business was to teach them the curtsey which they
would have to make when they were presented to the
Emperor, and each one of them showed such readiness and
perfect grace in executing the unaccustomed movements
that Genji said, laughing: ' We should have no difficulty in
producing a second dancer from this household, if one were
wanted! * There were still however more of them than
were actually required for the ceremony, and since all
seemed equally good-looking and equally intelligent, he was
obliged to select them according to the rank of their parents.

All this while Yugiri sat hour after hour in his room,
giving no heed to what was going on in this busy house.
He was too depressed to work at his books, and lay all day
on his couch staring blankly in front of him. But at last
he grew tired of doing nothing, and thinking that a little
company might distract him, he strolled out to join the
throngs who filled the palace.

He was well-born, handsome, and, in a subdued way,
very agreeable in his manners. The gentlewomen of the
household took no small interest in him, but he remained
somewhat of a mystery to them. With MurasaM he had
few dealings and was indeed barely acquainted with her. Why
it was that he held aloof from her he would have been at a
loss to explain. Was it that some dim instinct warned him
against a repetition of his father's disastrous entanglements ? *

The Gosechi dancer had already arrived and a space had
been screened up for her to rest in while she was waiting

1 With Fujitsttbo, bis father's concubine.